TRAVEL-DIARY
the north, Chinese mobile units are besieging the enemy
(and Mr. Hoskyns) in Y-Hsien, and attacking them at
several other points. Provided, in fact, that the canal-line
holds, the Japs are cut off, and will be destroyed piece-
meal. General Chang Tschen's idea is, it seems, to clear
up these centres of their resistance before ordering a
general advance northwards. The Japanese are estimated
to have between three and four hundred men in Han
Chwang itself: the Chinese rather more. And reinforce-
ments are expected tomorrow.
We inspected the whole of the second line, and asked
to be taken on to the first; but it was already getting very
dark, so we didn't press the point. From the canal an occa-
sional shot rang out, and once or twice, like the slamming
of a great door, came the boom of the unalarming csmall
gun\ In the twilight the earthworks looked mournful and
deserted. They might have been the remains of some vast
engineering scheme, abandoned long ago. As we picked
our way along them a soldier would now and then emerge
from his straw-lined hole, to salute. Most of these boys
looked pitifully youag. We asked what they were doing
so near the front line. Did they ever have to take part in
an attack? Our guides assured us that they were only
orderlies, and seldom exposed to any real danger.
We plodded back across the fields, dog-tired by this
time, to the village where we had left our ponies. The ride
back to Ma Yuan was much more exhilarating, for the
horses, smelling supper, broke their circus-formation, and
cantered through the darkness over the uneven plough-
land. We passed an apparently deserted farmhouse, inside
which a dog was furiously barking. I wondered if its refu-
gee owners had left it locked in there by mistake. As we
approached Ma Yuan a party of horsemen rode out to
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